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and there's something for thy good advice, and coming so far with me.
(He gives him some money, and sends him back again.)
Will. Thank your worship.
They were now come to the manor-house, and he was loath to detain him, because it was late, and because he was so affected with the discourse they had had that he wanted very much to be alone.
As soon as he came into his own house, he locked himself into a parlour, and began to consider with great seriousness all these things, and especially what the poor man had said to him about praying to God; and as his thoughts were intent upon the meaning of prayer, the nature of it, and the advantages of it, at every turn of these thoughts he found a secret kind of hint like a voice in him, not voice to him, O that I could pray! O, if I could but pray as the poor man does! How happy should I be, if I could but pray to God! and the like. He was not aware of these movements ; they seemed to be wrought in his affections perfectly involuntary and sudden; and they passed over without being noticed and observed, even by himself, till after a good while they returned stronger and more frequent upon him; so that he not only perceived it, but remembered how often his heart had thrown out those expressions: when on a sudden the poor man's words came into his mind with such a force, as if the man himself had been there, Why this was praying ; certainly I have been praying all this while, and knew it not.
Upon this reflection, it was impossible for him to express, as he said afterwards, what a strange rapture of joy possessed his mind, and how his heart